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r *AERY was Just like thousands of
otSer'young men scattered about

nt* * the world.he was full of ambl/,'Hon and longings, with a whole lot of
i; ability that every one save himself
^r>d to recognize, and even he bad
bo Idea of Its extent. The ambition to

j?-. '*a actor had grown on Harry from the
F day he. had seen his first play. Startinsout with school Iboy recitations and

ending up iWth college dramatics he
bad"cultivated the taste for stage life,

p" But there he was In Bloomstead, a

^ clerk In the drug store, his small sal!<.wy going every week for the necesrl?ties of life. There did not seem to be
a chance In the world for him to get
away from there, yet, anyhow he did
not give way to that thought "I
have just got to get on the stage." he
told himself more than once a day,
"that's where I belong."
Of course like every other helpless

young man with.such ambitions, he
wrote to every play producer he ever
heard of, and poured out his story
Some of them answered him, most of
tlrem did not. The answers were all
about the same. "Forget it" was the
underlying thought, though they went,
at It In a kindly fashion, enlarging on
the discouragements the theatricals
profession offered to the novice. None
of them did as he hoped; that is, write
»nd say "Come right along. We'wlll
give you a chancse to make good and
we will pay you enough to keep you
from starving and to buy your ticket
home again if you don't suit." They
kinked on him as Just a "moon-eyed
rube". They forgot the days when
they were longing for that chance
when a helping hand would have pat
them on tjieir feet. That's what Harry

(
v thought, anyway.' However, Harry was not going to be
denied all the pleasure of footlights
add applause. Amateur dramatics offereda little soothing ointment to bis
longings. As leading man and, dlrectroof .the' Bloomstead Dramatic Soclehewas filling In all his spar.e time.
The second rehearsal for the' "The Romanceof Lillian was scheduled for
that night at the town hall, and Harry
wits lonsing no time In getting there,
fie had big hopes for this play. It
cave him an opportunity for some real
acting in the last act, and there was
a vague hope that some one of influencein the dramatic world might hear
of "his success inMt.
But at the town hall disappointment

was lurking. Clarence Colbert, chosenleading lady, balked at the kissing
scenie. "Papa says if I am to be kissedin this play I can't be in it," Olorenetold Harry with rnral tartness.
"My mother thinks It wonld be awfulto, have kissing in it," one of the

other girls in the case agreed. Right
there an argument started that, ended
In Clorene's leaving in tears. The rehearsalwas upset for the evening, and
..-av.-«vn.«anln nrtehnsineri iin-

til a new ieroine could be secured.
Poor H^rry! He had never been so

iisguested* as he was that night. What
did these rubes know about art, anyway,he asked himself. The Idea of
Clorene balking at the kissing scene!
As If a stage kiss meant anything!
Where could he get another heroine?
All the girls with any ability at alt
were In the cast already. But no!
There was that new arrival, the young
lady from the city who was visiting
tbe minister's wife. Would she take
tbeT There was only one way to find
'ant, and Harry started out to put that
one way Into operation.
Ruth Hedley listened to Harrys

plea and smiled Undly. The amlbltlon
of the young man before her could not
help making Its Impression.

!"Let me read your play," she said
when Harry had finished. The young
leader of the dramatic society handed
over the manuscript willingly. As Rtrth
eat and read Harry watched her fa«V
He bad not noticed before how very
beautiful she was. Wthen she smiled
she was simply glorious. Why Clorenewas hot In It with her!
Rath finished the manuscript. 'Read

' that last act to ime." She handed the
play over to Harry for compliance.
'Harry started to read, his voice and

expression gathering strength as the
act proceeded. It was not a strong

£ :. play, but Harry certainly made the
best of It, ,

"Splendid!" Ruth applauded when
{; .4 be had finished. "Mr. Thomas you
gppv a born actor."

At last some one had recognized his
v lilllty. Harry blushed radiantly and
*> blurted out his thanks. Somehow this

oiarmint young lady left him bereft
at words.

^>-^"Why npt get a stronger play.one
"' v^itb more life in it and that will give
S& you a chance to act?" Miss Hedley

niggested "I have the manuscript of
i.. one In my trunk that will be the very

thing. I would be pleased to play the
le'kding'part in tl."

v f^But it takfis so long to write put
v the parts for the others," Harry deffiarorred.

can have typed manuscripts here
from the city in less than a week,"
Ruth told him. "Are you on?"

IV '"I sure am!" he deolared. We'll
> :.mklce these people sit up."
£7 The people of Bloomstead certainly

I,did sit up. Never had there peen such;
t 1 ruffle in their midst as the Drama-!

ilfc Society tnado that fall. The rehear
b«vj. saw. lor the new piay went on wiin

record success and the night (or the
performance arrived. ,

Behind the footlights in the town;
hall Harry was excited and his nerves
were strung to the highest pitch. It

t-; was the first ilme he had been atfeotj

The many wonderful surprises were

^.responsible for it, he thought
| To begin with. Ruth's presence and
mi assistance with directing had made

the Dramatic Society's "talent" come
out to an vnashig degree. Why, the

E. ciwchlng she had given Barry made
htm feel almost like a professional!

K -Thfre was one thing thai punled him:
g _£ho tt2j a remarkable coach, bat her

own ftc&cj coaW be JbibtowJ apoa la

"
r

»

many places, ha (bough:. 6u.-ni.tlme*
be ban showei torn. 01 tho fire ibe
Installed Id the other*.. oa tbe
wholo sb» kept her talent, L« sbe did
possess any. Is restrain. Then then
hsd been tb« scenery.real city scenerythat arrived 1b time (or tbe last
rehearsal, a surprise arranged by
H"'h W«. Ihar. mi. «nMi . trlrI ««

she? Harry was quite convinced there
never wa«.
They were into the first act almost

before Harry realized it. After the
first line or two he forgot himself entirely,forgot everything but the part
he was playing and the people that
were acting around him. The roar of
tpplausc that followed the fall of the
curtain brought him to himself. Would
the applause never cease?
"They are calling us before the curtain.It was Ruth flushed and excited.Then it all came over him.

Ruth had been acting as be bad never
seen her act before. Together they
bad made a triumph.
But the first act was nothing to

what followed. Curtain call after curtaincall heralded their efforts a great
success.
When it was all over, Harry found

himself in bis dressing room, dazed by
the wonder of it all. A light laugh at
the door, and Ruth's voice brought his
nerves back In-place. Ruth entered
followed by a portly gentle'man.
My manager, Mr. Cuthbertson "Harryheard her" say, as if it were in a

dream. Suddenly it dawned upon him
Ruth waB a real actress.a Broadway
favorite, he could read it in her eyes.
Of course she was; Mr. Cutherston

soon let that out.
"This play you both handled so wonderfullytonight is the one Miss Hedley1b to open the season In next

month." Cuthberton said, "and we
want you to play opposite her. I have a
blank contract here for your signature."

It was Harry's opportunity. A great
blaze of light struck him between the
temples, he felt himself wavering, and
there -was a choking sensation In bis
throat. Out into the air he rushed;
he could not stand It any longer.
Ruth found him, sitting in the open

rear doorway, panting and dea'hly
white. | J

"Can't you see what a glorious thing
it is for you" sbo said."the success
you have dreamed or, everything you
want in the world."

"But. It isn't" Harry had risen and
was facing her with a sort of wild )
stare. "It is you that have meant
more to me than anything and now I ]
have learned to love you as JUBt Ruth
Hedley, the minister's wife's college
chum. I would not dare to love so
grand a person as Ruth Hedley, the
Broadway star."
"And why not? Can't Broadway

stars be loved? Can't they love, in
returnV There was a light in Ruth's
eyes that brought back Harry's courage.
His world had opened up to him.

most of it was in his arms.

|The Story Ladyl
1'

' ' "Hi
"Where baVe you been, Peter?"

asked Mama.
"Dp to Mr. Ramsey'B house."
"What were you doing up there?"
"I just went to see how him an' his

new son was a-gettin' along."
"Who Is his new son?" Mama'

wanted to know.
"Gee Whiz! What is this, anyway?

"Zamination day?" ,"Peter, don't Be lmpt?d<#it. Tell
mother all about it. Mrs. Rennert
was here this morning and had a
great talc of woe to tell. She said
that she promised her cousin on her
u'ying bed that she would always take
care ot James Augustus, and he was
perfectly happy with her, and you and
a strange man came along and carried
him oft and she wanted to find out
from me who the man was so she
could get him back." 1

"Huh!" sniffed Peter, "she'll play
whaley getting him back. I told Mr.
Ramsey about James Augustus, an'
we went to see him day before yesterday,an' he was a-sittin' out on the
steps holdin' that big fat kid, an' it
made Mr. Ramsey mad, an' Mrs. Rennertcame out and began to fuss at
James Augustus, an' Mr. Ramsey
asked-her if he was lots of help an'
she said he wasn't worth his salt an'
she guessed she'd have to put him in
the 'Sylum an' James began to cry
an' Mr. Ramsey asked him if he wantedto go home with him an' he said
yes an' he give Mrs. Renihrt a lot oft
money an' she signed a paper sayln'
sbe didn't want James no more an'
Wr T) omenw fnnlr Mm \yf\rr*A «W»

have h;*3 a doctor already an' he says 1

be c'n cure James." *
Mama gave Peter a hug. Peter

squirmed, but Mama held him tight. (
"Do you_juppose he will be bap- i

py?"
'

t
"Sure. He calls Mr. Ramsey 'Uncle 1

Bob' but Mr. Ramsey Is goln' to 'dopt (
htm an' then he Is going to call htm

g
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(Dorothy, aged 26, is spending the
her job and $500 savings on the chanc
lUm uimmrr Tnrr hrr lellrf* hnmt

.42.
Silveraand Lake,
Wednesday night.

My own dear Joan:
.We bare bad tbe talk, Eric Wallls

and I.
"If you only knew," he said when

we were £ar away from everybody In
a little core of the lake In his canoa.
"how I have wanted to tell you about
.Mary Kymbal.
"From tiat first week ddwn at LivelyBeach when I was still only half recoveredfrom that hell-on-earth that

was the war, and you rescued me from
the guests of the hotel, I have been
on the brink of giving you the story.
I knew you would understand and
might help me untangle it."
"'Why didn't you tell me? Was it

fair not to?"
"Perhaps it wasn't fair to you. But

the story was HERS.''
"ours, too, wasn't It?"
"Yes and no. For such Btories are

mure a pan ui a nwyau luaii ui a uiau.

You know the old line: 'Love Is ot
man's life a thing apart; 'tis woman's
whole existence.'

"I was a soldier in the thick ot the
fight. Dorothy.no one who has not
been through that carnage- dreams ot
what it does to you. It alters your
whole viewpoint on life. It makes
everything else seem small Nothing
else seems to matter one way or other,even love,

"It is horrible even to think back
to those days. But Mrs. Kymbal has
told you the story. It is her secret no
longer. I must tell you my side of it
.and let you judge.no matter ho'w
harshly you condemn me.

"I wonder if you can understand,
Dorothy, the feeliiigs of a man who
has been reeking in the mud and horrorof tho front line, not seeing a decentwoman for months, not having a
mouthful of dainty food or a clean
bed. Not hearing a word of anything
but soldier talk and hospital clamor,
rhen suddenly coming to somebody'3
home in the loveliest part of England.
Being clean and cared for and fussed
over. Seeing a lovely woman with gentlevoice, cultnred speech, and tender
touch, at your side always.eager to
serve you, ready with praise and sympathy.
"My whole being seemed to melt in

gratitude. I was as weak as a chllu
.and as happy. Thankfulness and
love were in my heart, "fhey went out
to her. She looked to me like an angel,a goddess, everything that was
beautiful and good.
"When I learned how unhappy she

was, my heart yearned to her. more
than ever. If there was anything I
thoroughly understood it was suffer-
ing. I had lived with tragedy. To stop
the trouble in the'world seemed the''
Dno Great Thing in life.
"Do you understand me, Dorothy!
did not tell myself 'This woman loves

me. I love her; I much prove that I
love her by helping her, befriending
tier.' No.- For love in itself I tell
rou, was out of py thoughts.

Father Bob. An' Mr. Ramsey calls
him 'eon'."

"Well, It seems very -wonderful to
me. Sometimes I think you are a very
remarkable child "

"Yes," said Pfeter standing on his
head on the porch railing, "an' sometimesyou thinlr I ain't."

WHAT TO EAT
NEXT WEEK

The first duty of the housewife
narketer is careful thought.
First.the thought that breads,

:ereals, fruits and vegetables are

:heaper than meat and should form
:he bulk of the diet. Second, the
;hought that some cuts of meat are far
:heaper than others, and that eggs,
:heese, beans and peas, and' macaroni
ire excellent meat substitutes. Also
;hat cereals and vegetables properly
:omj}ined with meat can make a small
unount go a long, way.
Third.that carefully planned menis.madefor a week ahead, help the

narketer to buy only what Is needed
ind no more.avoiding waste and ex-
xavagance.
Fourth.the thought that foods

wught out of season or in times of
icarclty are an unnecessary extrava-
[ance. ,

Fifth.the thought that milk, howiverexpensive is a cheaper food ana
nore important than meat Each
:hild under 15 should drink or eat in
ood 1 quart a day, and every adult retires1 pint each day. i

Sixth.Learn to market according to
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summer at Lively Beach, having staked
e of ainning a suitable husband during
s to Joan, her chum.)

"All right,".his voice was*a whls.
per^."If you say-lfi
"Here was some one who had helped

me beyond the power of words to tell,
and now she needed help. She becamein my mind a part of the world's
vast tragedy.

«

"I can't tell you exactly what the ,
end of it was. There seemed to be no
end. 1 got well and went back to the
front. Gradually t(je months In which
she had been so knitted into my life
became blotted and blurred in the re-
newed struggle. '

"She wrote.I got two or three lettersfilled with expressions of devotionsand wild plans which I only half
understood. 1 never realized she meant
to leave her home, her.her husband.
everything.and do the thing which
sh6 has done. ! am not excusing myself.I loved her. Or {hough. I did.
perhaps I still do, In *a way that is half
gratitude, half pity."

"Oh, Eric." fairly burst from me
out of tho pain his words caused, "gratitudeand pity aren't enough.and yet
you must do it.you must stand by
jjer and.keep whatever promises you
made."
He looked at me a moment like u

man who has been shot and is going
UJ lttli.

"Aft right." his voice was a whis- ,

per, "if you ask it."
My head throbs too terribly, dear, ^

to write more tonight. "

DOROTHY. 1

£
the judgment and the purse .not ac- c
cording to appetite. t
Here are menus for a week in early t

September ,

Sunday. I
Breakfast.Iced cantaloupe, com- t

meal and wheat waffles, honey, coffee.i
Dinner.Lamb flank, roasted, mint s

Jelly, browned new potatoes, peas and v

carrots, orange ice, cup cakes. t
Supper.Hot potato salad, peanut 1

butter sandwiches, iced tea.

Monday.'
Breakfast.Steamed oatmeal with J

cream and sugar, biscuit, canned or
stewed dried fruit. ^
uincnecra . mincea iamo ana cu- c

cumber sandwiches, buttered beets,
milk, cookies.
Dinner.Cream of tomato soup, r

toasted cheese wafers, baked sweet
potatoes, corn bread, fresh apple sauce j,
and cream.

Tuesday. p
Breakfast.Chilled grapes, boiled c

rice and cream, cinnamon toast, cocoa.
Lunch.Canned salmon, whole

wheat bread and lettuce sandwiches, n
watermelon or cahtaloupe.
Dinner.Baked spinach and chees? a

loaf, white sauce, creamed carrots,
rice muffins, peaches and cream. t

Wednesday. 6
Breakfast.Blue plums, scrambled

eggs, toast, coffee.
Luncheon.Corn on the cob, string 1

beans cooked with pork, iced lemon- li
ade, cookies. I
Dlnnejr.Beef stew with carrots and a

onions, baked potatoes, corn bread, s
apple sauce, ripe pears. b

Thursday. b
Breakfast Sliced peaches and 1

cream, cream of wheat, toast, coffee, o
Lunch .StufTed green peppers, to- A
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Play Ghost Myself and

"And If Bob doesn't recognize mi

soon, 1 don't care bow soon they laj
Be out in my shroud!" So 1 said tc
nyself, In the silly, sentimental waj
if girls when they are tired and ner
ous.

It had grown terribly dark while
vas spreading out my wedding gown
i thunder storm was brooding, anc
he wind was stirrng the tops of trees
n an ominous way. Yet it didn't mak<
ue nervous, for I have always lovec
i great storm. 1 wasn't at all afraic
» be alone in my dear little room
3ut I was awfully sorry Mother hat
lot arrived. 1 wanted her to see mj
redding dress again.
Finally, the black threat of tht

;torm brokfc in fury, and made a ret
>rd for itself in the annals of the city
realized, as-1 looked out upon th<

iwirling flood in the streets that
mmured for hours. 1 was rather
>leased, for" it was a comfortable pris
>n, and from the window of the roon
could Bc'e a great expanse of the

luburb lashed under the storm.
As I turned rrom tne winuow.j

aced a strange little figure in glass
:t was not Jane Lorimer, there in
rane Lorlmer's own room, In Jam
jorimer's own house.
Away I rushed to my bathroom, anc

icrubbed off that abominable dart
lomplcxion and throw aside that hor

idblack bobbed wig. Then, to be
sntirely myBelf aga(n, I put on mj
vedding dress. Mother could see II
>etter so when she came to get me
iter the storm.
To myself, then, the real Jane Lormer,visible now in the mirror, initeadof as the pale ghost I had been

patching a short while before, I made
he sweeping curtesy that Bob had
iked so much in the old days.

aato sauce, bread and butter, fresh
ruit.
Dinner.Green corn souffle, lima

leans, pickled beets with cottage
heese balls, Dutch apple cake.

Friday.
Breakfast.Grapes, fried eggplant

oils, coffee.
Lunch.Banana and ripe olive salad,
mt l>read sandwiches, milk.
Dinner.Planked fish with mashed

iotato, creamed onions, tomato and cuumbersalad, peaches'and grapes,
Saturday.

Breakfast .Apple sauce, cornmeaJ
lush and milk, French toast, coffee.
Lunch.Mock sausages, with fried

pple, bread and butter, tea.
Dinner.Eggs baked in whole tomaoes.buttered parsnips, cucumber and
reen pepper salad, peach custard.

DON'T you MISS
'he pleasure you might enjoy oy heagthe owner of an fc»stman Kodak?
f you are on a vacation.afloat or
shore.every where you go, you And
omethlng you would like to reuieniier.Would not a photograph fill the
111? We have many different styles,
jet us show you how easily they are
ppratcd. A. G. Martin Company..
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ttul School I
Girls and

r UST received!.All Wool
^ Dress in sizes 13, 15, 17
signed and especially suitabl
Made with pleated ^kirt, wid
ered with points of red, saili
color, navy blue. "Superior I
here exclusively and are ver

Values at a modest price ...
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My-Man Comes Home!

< And in the midst of It I almost lost
my equilibrium! A step.the step of

'
a man.sounded on the tiled flQpr of

I the vestlbtrfe! |
Visions of the most dreadful men

I had over met, when I was unpro.tected, grew large, and faded away|
(before me; the crew of the U-boat.|
Certels.Jo Back!

I picked up the Ions train of my
wedding dress, and fled softly to a

j nook behind the pale pink damask
curtains which divided my boudoir
from my dressing room.

I I heard the Sian move hurriedly
r to-and-fro in the various rooms-below.Then he came up the- stairs. I
, was glad the fury of the storm wasi

increasing, that day had turned into
night.

> But the man switched on the lights,
! I nearly fainted in my hiding place,
Bob and I were alone together In our

. bridal chamber!
i Bob went over to the chaise Iongue
and picked .up the phone from the
stand at its side.'
"Mother.' he said, when his call

bad gone through, "that little girl
you sent me for Isn't here. I'xe been
all over the house." Then a pause.
Bob expostulated "Now, don't get
nervous about her, Mother dear. Prob1ably sne started home before the first

: shower, and has taken shelter «on a
porch- somewhere. I'll find her and
bring her home in the car when the
rain."
A horrible crash.another, and'

another,.tore the world asunder. The
room was filled with a blue glare. AH
of the lights went out, and I heard
the phone crash to the floor. After'wjards, nothing more. Utter darkiness and utter stillness, except for
the waves of rain that washed against
the windows!

GET-READY FOR WINTER.
With winter aurei ycomlng, It is the

part of wisdom to put all your roofs
In shape. There Isnt' anything better
than the elate surface shingles or the
2 and 3-ply Gibraltar roofing that we
are putting on a lot of houses. Call
us today. J. Earle> Davis, general
contractor and job contractor. No. 70
Cleveland Ave., phone 470-R. Adv.

-*

"I ALWAYS HAVE GOOD LUCK"
Ask any housewife why she prefers

Marigold Flour ana «he will say that
she con depend on it. Eelng dependa.ble, it not only eliminates chance of
spoiled baking, but makes a quality
loaf that the housewife is proud of.
Get a sacfc from your grocer and have
satisfactory bakings. Manufactured
by Fairmont Grain and Milling Co.

IT IS OIJR BUSINESS
To dispense ileaiin-givwg preacrlp-
tions in tne proper way. Mot a businesswe have learned In a day,, but
after years of hard wark and careful
study. We use pure drugs, compound
them with accuracy and charge you
an honest price for our services.
Bring your next one to the Mountain
City Drug Co., opposite Court House.'
Phone 1216..Adr.
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Frank Biglow, of Morgantown^jj 1
er relatives the past few weeks.

Miss Sarah Lougn was visitlaJ^^H
aunt and uncle, Mr. and Mrs. Tucnr,l
at Morgantown the past week.
Jack Fisher, of Lowesnin|^^^HSunday afternoon at Junes, H.

nett's.
Miss Mary Teters was vUitlnf^^HMrs. Raymer Barker?*. at

oni day last week.
Arthur Arnett, of Fairmont, spfit Hlast Sunday at James .Arnetjf*.. i
Miss Lulle Snider and Orover Sntr*

der were visiting Raymer Barker, a: I
Lowesvllle one day last week. SI

Mr. and Mrs. Eugene Arnett;^^H
son, Erwin, of near Brady, spent
Sunday with the former's parents,
and Mrs. James AmetJ^
Reason Stewart is on

and has gone to }tt Clemens, Mkfogflfor the benefit, of his health for
past few weeks. ~

Mr. and Mrs. Elbert Arnett, of Rmfl
Chapel, spent Sunday at Mr. and a^^HJaineB Arnett's.

Mrs. Mary Brouse, of Martinsbi;
and children were visiting Mr.
Mrs. Jesse Arnett.

Miss.Jettle Thorne spent n
last week visiting Miss Piuiine CooKiftM
Shlnnston.
Lowe at iiowesvile. ^£2Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Sat
and two children, of Brady Mines, 1
spent Sunday at Mr. and Mrs. Jamei
Arnett's.

*""" m«I.-

returned home after spending a few I
weeks visiting ber uncle and
and Mrs. R. T. Stewart

Mr. and Mrs. George Brouiffl^^Hchildren, returned home jbo
burg after, spending several dajfl^l
ltlng Mrs. Brouse's parents, MrkJBBB
Mrs. James Arnett, and

cinnatl, Ohio, to attend
conference.
The funeral of' Mrt.

brough will be held at Oeorft^Hchurch Wednesday' afternodb
o'clock. Interment will be
tho Barker cemetery.

run last Tuesday. 'pjlg
Frank Fortney has returneq&^^H

and Mrs.' William Oantz at' Pa

New "Society Brand" Fall^sJ^|and other famous makes are
our stocks every day They
prices generally are high
ably reasonable pricesfaSj^HHinstantly recognised by
Stop and tee some of the nul
in rich shades of brown.they |n|Hlng to be very popular . Deitajajj^^H

1 *
>, :3

Boys who have come

^across" know what Colejs H

ware is selling Ihls celebrated
fuel savers Which are gnari^^^^^H
use 25 per cent to SO per
fuel.than ordinary itoves.-9HH
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